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beth collected about her.    But at heart he preferr%j|;;'
the quiet company of friends he could trust, older
men like Languet and Walsingham and Essex, as
well as others nearer his own age like Greville and
Dyer.

Nor was there only male society for him at Dur-
ham House. We hear of no intimacy between him
and Lettice, Countess of Essex. This lively lady,
the daughter of the worthy Sir Francis Knollys,
whose wife was a niece of Anne Boleyn, and there-
fore first cousin to Queen Elizabeth, had never been
among the foremost favourites at Court; and there
were already whispers about the too close attention
paid to her by the Earl of Leicester, who was cer-
tainly no friend to her husband. Philip may not
have admired her; but we may be sure that the
pretty frolicsome ways of her elder daughter, now
thirteen years old, were not distasteful to him. Half
girl, half woman, Lady Penelope Devereux was just
old enough to begin exercising pleasant tyranny,
and doubtless liked well to be tyrannical. Whatever
Philip thought about her at this time, or she about
him, it is important to note that the Earl of Essex
had begun to call him his son by adoption.

The Durham House meetings came to an end in
May, when Essex received his long-promised ap-
pointment as Earl-Marshal of Ireland, Leicester, it
was said, procuring this favour for him, not out of
kindness, but to get him away from England. Soon
after that he went down to Chartley, and there, as
though anticipating the doom that was before him,
made careful arrangements for the disposal of his